Lilian Russell’s
“ Wildfire'”
a Red-Hot Hit,

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

HEY RE off! Notbhing can stop Miss Lilllan Russell and her fast-galted
racing play, "Wildfire," at the Libcrty Theatre. A long run
ar Miss Ruscall's grip on everlasting youth an@ deauty,

To turn stiil another turf term to good mrccount, Miss Russeld last night
made the bigges: “Killing" of her career. Blie was (n her very best fornr, and
with 1ittle Wil Archie taking second money as a stable boy, and Frank Sher!dan
a cloge th'vd, In the rola of a trainer, “TWlldfire"" scoreq g red-hot hit.

When a liighly rouged motor car dbrought Miss RQussell on the scens, ghe
was a pleturs no critic eould paint, In
her cheeks was Infant pénk, in Ner
halr baby blue, while over her more
than ordinarily imposing facade fell white
lace that recked not of dusty roads All
this you saw, and more, Her bright
eyes gave yvou a stralght tlp that you
were ‘‘n right" Yon felt that *"Wi4.
fire' couldn't lose.

is as sure

T

to town. 'London Assurance’' had to
clear the track for New York assur-
ance [t took Miss Russell only a
moment to show you what the heaiite
ous young widew, Mrs. Barrington, was
Ariving at, But a emile went with the
Mttle explanation that a racing stadle
had been left to her. ‘'Laft to me!"” she
axclaimed, *to ma who hardly knows
the difference between a starting post
ana the judges stand!" Mlas Russall
tried to keap her face straighz, but it
kicked over the traces, Joe Teber
nearly fell out of an upper box, and the
audience generally was threatened with

U or Knew bhetter than the ot
N =R . ) or etter than they wrote, twwhen
@’C} 'md?fmw | they started Miss Ruseel off with that
Marmenid But their team work
Lilllan Russell as Mrs, Barrington. They had given M!ss
after har own a
5 allve with the spirit of

innocent speech.
was excellent,

1580 ]

a pl heart

play that ransg w.th the beat of hoofs, anl ‘it =

the turf. It wen' l'ke & race.

Everybody went wlld ahout TWilAflra ran high In Lady Gay
Russel]l every time Wildfire was mentionod, nante was enough to s:ar-t
her off on an imaginary race. 'She’l last drop of blood in her

hndy!" erisd Lady Gay Russell, as slio fin'¢hed one
in the chest.

A villaino hookmaker, too, ‘elt
her power In the '"strong'’ gcene It wae
lke this: He had made “advances’' to
the widow and been repuleerd, But all
the time her horses were entered in his
name. His name was Dnuffy. No one
pald any attention to himi unt!l he told
& jockey to ride WildAre according to
his orders. 17 he waved a handkerchia?
from the training quarters the boy
was to win, {f not, he was to lose. The
little stable hoy overheard the plot, and
broken-heartedly broke the
widow,

Coyly the widaw led up to the book-
maker's unad ITe thought he was
taking her (n, but neither his head nor
his arm quite took her measurs. Defore
ha had Yer {n his embrace sie had her

}
Lieat by slamming herself

news to tie

hand in his pocket and was waving lile
handker lief. It was the only hand-
kerchief in the plot. The nex thing
he go! waz a shove that showed him
Just nihere he stood with the mighty
widow

A race for the widow's hand hatwan;
two honest admirers was de lded |
last act A s
by Thurston Hall
finally won
whose role ran won a |
nearty round applause  for s \
siraightforwar ! conduct {n the natter | iy

A sllly English youth described as
Frank Sheridan as Matt Donovan.

“ten cents' worth of God help ue,'' and
8 ‘‘reformer” of the Hughes school, were obviously manufastured characters,
I'felike and interesting. WIll Archle made the

the
nlayed

rasion,
Boo!

lover of horses
in manly

hut F‘-'«l!)”'-'
tn autormnobhiles,
of

but most of the others were
aniusing lttle stable boy ona of the biggest characters in the play, and Frank
Bheridan acted the rough trainer with racy humor and a true sonse of loyalty,
In faet, Mre Sheridan’s good-natured Donovan will stand comparison with his
well-rtemembered old sea dog in “Paid in ull.'

i i '} experime ¥ ;
Miss Russell excelled all her past performiances of “atralght”’ parts.  Her | mx\?‘,,? he’::‘;’:‘ :l::l h‘:‘”' fIl”:a
\ a
animafion and charm seenred as new as heor beautitul froks  She aeted so well vear than c;‘r';.'lls a sd ‘ortr;Q :
that you only remembered she hadn't sung when you xot home If she had : . RWIIST ALY jokiona,

Another Iady Gay Spanker had come

apoplexy,
George Broadhurst and George V,
Hobart wrots better then they kne v, !
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By C. W. Kahles

e

B | 1L SAVE You,)
ME GooD (7
™ MAN!

-1~ ER- ER)

I THOUGHT T
WAS A MoT!

e
i
|

b30.0

i Too Young to Marry.
! Dear Betty:
| AM twenty-two aud earning 33 a
|| week and have about 3600 In the
‘} bank. Have been golng with
1young lady of twenty for thres vears
| We would Nke to get married. Do you
think my salary sufficlent to support
two, as we are both used to having
everything we want? ANXIOUS.
Your salary je not sufficient to support
two people who are used to having
everything they want. As both you and
| the girl are too young to marry [ ad-
| vise you to walt a few years until your
;ﬂmncul standing warrants matrimony.

| A Fickle Yoang Man.

| Dear Betty:

OR ths !zet Avs months I have heen
keaping ocompany with a young
man abdbout the same age as my-

kelf. He seemed to care for me, as he
called at my house quite frequently.
When he was leaving on his vacation,
some time ago. !ie promised to writs,
'but T never received any letters from
iim while away and have not seen or
heard frem him aslnce ha returned to
I the ¢ity. As I have a seal ring belong-
ing to this voung man I want to know
tf I should return it or should I wait
(unt{l 1 hear from him? F.BC
Walt o lttle while longer before re-
turning the ring. 11 In 5 week or two

Honey for the Skin,

F « woman s worried about the
color and ‘exture of her skin.
alie would not go far wrong In

I

i It is sticky and not always pleas-

00,000 0000,000,0,0,00000000000000

Detty Vineent

Gives
Jadvie?

On

return |t
and the |atier went astray, and
|the mean time thinks vou hava failed
| to answer his latters. However, t looks
as if the young man wera flok
had hecnme Interasted elsowhers

e In

and

l i
A Jealous Disposition,

| Dear Betty;

IIHA\'E heen keeping company with a
|

young man for two years, and love

him dearly, He savs he loves me,
too, but whenever [ go out to visit my
girl friends he gets s) cross and tells
me It 1&g gentlemen friend= [ go to see,

the firet steps toward a reconciliation.
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|
You hear nothing from the voung mar, me to g0 any place, but to etay home. much, hut I am bashful and do not
It may be that he wrote you [ have been true and falthful, and gtill | know whether she loves ma |1 return,

Then I don't see him for twn or three
days, and wouldn't then unless I took

When we make up he saye 't {8 jralousy )
on his part and says he doesn't want fer of my efivction, as I love her vary | warrant,

Cour

e pleks at for nothing. Do you
think he loves me as ha says?
AR R
'he young man has an Intensely jeal-
ous disposition,

think you w.ll ever be happy unless you
can convinca him that his jealousy 18
unwarranted, 1. he really loved you he
would trust vou. Next time you quarrel
walt for him to take the flrst step to-
ward a reconciifation, and then tell him
that unless lie curbs lis jealousy
will be forced to glve him up.

Matrimony on $15 Per.

Dear Bett:
AM in love with a girl two years my
genlor, who I3 the typewriter in oul
offica, T am the timekeeper at $1b

per week.

200 0 0} 000000 00U0000000000000000 000000000,

vou |

Should

§ hier rge make any difference’
Is 815 per week too Iittle to got married
on? “B, B."

Fell the your.g lady In simiple language

With him 1 do not‘['.::nt you love her and wish to make
her your wite. 8he will he more favor-

ably Impressed by sincerity than fine
{words, Even though she loves you you
| cannot expeet her to tell you 3o until
! you have proclalmed your love to her.
Twno people who are economical and
fthrifty can live on $15 a week, though
thov will not have an easy tima. It

. would be a sensible thing for the girl

to keep her position for a while after

| she 1s married so that her salary might
lbe saved for any emergency or added
Kindly tell me how to tell | expense which your salary wowld not

A Dull Day for Crithe < =

By T. S. Allen

September

8,

1908.
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The Mauve Curtain
«+ and Late BreaKfast

lLikewise the Lady Authors Who
Exgploit Them in ( urple Fiction,

®isisie e s . 0. @i® s v ia win »

A
to

the

fow

huekot

deifted from this and began
Wit the sea By and by
ooean  was  commonplace,
Bverything 0 much better done
In the magazines, The brine was 0
full of zest It almost gave you mal de
mer In a Morris chair, And it was
the same with the country., The mew
of real cows or the cackle of actual
hens were but crude dlscordant oadls,
while In books these sounds were pas-
slonate symhole of rejoleing or walld
of terror
And the wolves, bears, blaons and
smaller frv took on personality, They
had their feods, their loves, hates, mamn
rleger and dlvorees, It was the call of
the something or other which makes
hooks that sell. We can still recollect
how we halled the fresh breath of the
forest with Its hero in high boots after
the maniacal period of the historical
novel,  Everything seemed written 4i-

By Kate Masterson,

NUT long ago

a shrewd
woman

knglish

wrote a

book that In this
oountry recelved
aueh lurid adver-
tisament of its 80
described  Immor-|
ality that (t be-|
came the sensa-
tlon of the literar:
seaMON, It was
spoken of in whis-
pers, and thoes
who had not read
[ 1t felt a cortain curlosity, hoping that
some aocidental tide would bring It |
‘w!thln their kan, But when it did come

vary

was

\TE MASTERS®N.

{n thers was rothing but a realization
[ ot its mere commontiess and cheap men- |

| tal nastiness, | rectly for the Village T[diot, untll &
But It was a “seller,” and !mmediate- | violent reaction brought the soclety
lyv another Industrious woman author story with ft« cigarettes, its motors,

bridge games and whiskey and soda fop
breaklast,

Is it a wonder then that after these
various schools of fiction the mauve-
curtalned wickedness of the lady across
the market, And now there is a per-  the sea made a nolse like a suocess?
fect school of lady authors trying to ' After all, there js something distinetly
concoct perfectly devilish fitlon in the |amusing {n the idea of staid, and In
hope that It may arouse Comatocklan most cases fat, literary lwdies plcking
ire. lup thelr pens In their efforts to be

Thers are no more writers, It seems: naughty In a salable way. And thls,
only tmitators, and the Instant a sala- too, In thelr sere and distinctly yellow

bogan singing to thie same tune of late
bhreakfasts and manva cirtaing, thosa!
two frightfully vieious adjuncts to life
under the rose—in novels. And agaln
New York was chosen successfully as

ble hook appears, no matter how silly leat! [Fle! ["je!
may be there is a rush to emulate  Of course our present thue in book-
ita counter vogue. There wera those!dom and In tha magazines will always

awful dinlect stqries and then the la. rank as an hysterical one,

tales, with derricks and mines and| But it Is to be hoped that the Mauve
red flannel Curtain sohool will not endure and that
he women who have started to pro-
duee thrillers will stop it and go teo

making ples

| ot
| steam drills, honest sweat,
shirts and dinner palls. This was the

gtrong school!

| May Manton's Daily Fashions.

VIERY variation
E of the princess
model 18 belng

met with enthusi-
asm just now. The
skirt and the blouse
portions are joinecd

at the wsides Dby
means of a belt, but
the panels at the
front and the bdack
give the long, un
broken, characteris-
tic lines. In this
cage foulard is

trimmed ‘with plain
silk and with a 1it-
tle chemisette of
embruidered batiste,
but pongee, all the
silks that are

much worn this gum
mer, (men, eotton
and #Mk and cotton
mixtures, ootte.
fofle and the lUke
are Jjust as appro
priate, s0 that the
gown really can be
utilizeq for a great
many ocoasions and

in a great many
fabrioa
The quantity of

material required for
the medium size Iz
1 §-4 yards %4 or %
7 yards 44 Incles
wide, 6-8 yard 1 in
aties wids for tu
cheminette, 1-2 yaru
77 inchea wide foi
the yokes and cuffs
Pattern No, 6Oh7T

::ﬁ?ﬂ'd PPOR L SR T T S A e e wae HERGROn N a: ant to use, but thie reeult & most i@ cut in sizes for 4
gratif¥ing. It (s bought in tue 34, 86 28, 40 and
 a comb, then strained and heated It [nal “Bust  nieasuTe Princess Gown —Pattern No. 6057,
He W«':IS NO Ordinarv Kicker. ‘ bacomes thin and is easy to rub & 4
- | I . © )

R, BLANK efitercd ‘a well known restaurant in this city and ordered two | T50 Hhe dkin taw Call or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
fried ogzs. When the order was served he was vexed to find a dead fly It may remain on a8 long as one |, to TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 132 Bast Twenty-third street, New
lving \:;-“ o mIAa1610¢. ore oeithe e“. ' o o ’ V|| wishes. To take it off use a woft f| Obtaln York. Send 10 cents in coin or stamps for each pattsrn ordered,
e AL AT R A ) '| cloth dipped In a little warm water, '

But Mr. Blank was no ordinary mortal, and instead of flving Into a rage :oo whlc‘k’np hn“been added L;‘::; | p“"" llPOI{.‘rX‘AN‘;I‘—WH::&your name and address plalaly, .od ak
anmd calling the manager or the restaurant, he turned to the walter and blandly »f benzoin. | § Patterns ways specify size wan
#ald: “'You have forgotten something. Where (s my other 1y?" . KID—Gee, but dat's funny, Rebecca—not a single swell gent killed his wife's affinity yesterday! @ ~—~P
$PEPOODG- 10 DHOIDIVDIDPEDPEDE BHOGDL IHDDOIGEDDDIODDBG DOPODE DHVGIIEIPDIRODDDDETIBEBOODPDOHDDEDEEREDOD L HODDODIDSDBP VI PDICIIEIDDIDD DRI DODDGPOOEDHDDODEPDBODHPD S SVDEDDODDDHEHOIAEE OR AUl ARt SOD3 BRES

A Revelation of

Neto York Society

D@D

(Copyrixht. 1907. by Robert W. Chambers) K ter matures,

————

This was his estimate of

out of them.'

SYNOPE1IS OF PREVIOUS INSTALMRNTS.

5 Belwyn, whose wife Allxe had
%Pgm o at Jack Ruthven, re-

to New Yorg to visit his asister and
E:’ro law, Mr, and Mre, Austi .eonrmt’

Er-

ward,
oonsists of a 192 the

amil
Selwyn

roll, and
Army. ‘
H» coneiders retuming to the am:

w
E{ -7?0.\’9er & Company, operators in

Bh
our children. has

estate, fustin Gerand
wyn the neglect Blleon s
@wplays towari (ne Mnily.

CHAPTER 11.

(Continued.)
A Dream Iinds.

r'T] OT since that first time when he

N came to do the clv!! by you?"

“'No; but don't''——

“Yas, I will,”" repeated his brother-
in-law; "and I'm golng to have a thor-
ough explanation with him and learn
what he's up to. He's gol to be decent
to his sister; he ought to report v me
occarlonally, that's all there s to it
He las cntirely too much liberty with
{8 bachelor quarters and his junlor
whipper-snapper clud, and his lhouse
parties and hls cruises on Neergard's
boat!"

He got up, casting clgar
him, and moved about bulkily
ing of mattere to he yegulated,
firmly, too. But Selwyn, looking out
of the window across the park, knew
parfectly well that young Ermll, now

oLt el

his from
mutter-

and

of age. with a small portlon of |is
Randsome income at his merey, was
pest the reguinting stage ind bevond
the authority of Austin, There was 10
harm In hini. he was shinply a iovous,
pleasure-loving cub, chock full of en.

ergetle nstincts, good and bad, right
and wrong. out of which, formed from

&he sots which become habits, charao-'know—and his horse bucked him clean
]

.

\

dlec usses wlml

Gerald. “"Hence his Christian name, [ sup-
pose,” sald the girl; "but why such a
The next morning, riding in the park atory, Capt. Selwyn? I belleve I stuck
with Eileen, hie found a chance tojto my saddler’
| speak cordially of her brothar. | "With both hands,” he sal. cordially,
“I've meant to look up Gerald,” he | always alert to plague her. For she
| sald, as though the neglect were his was adorable when teased—especially
| own fault, “but avery Hme something in the beginning of thelr acqualntance,
happens to switch me on to another before she had found out that it was
| track ' o habit of his—and her dright confu-
| “I'm afraid that I do a great deal of slon always delighted him Into further
| the switching, she said; “don’t 17 But mlischlet,
vou've heen s0 nice to me and to the "But I wasn't a dit woerled,” he con-
children that''— tinued; “vou had him so Airmly around
Migs Erroll's horse was behaving |the neck. Besides, what horse or man
'hadly, and for a few moments she be. |could rasist such a pleading palr of
|eante too thoroughly occupied with her armms around the neck?”
| mount to finlsh her sentence. ""What you saw,’' she sald, flushing
‘The belted groom galloped up, pre- '@p, “1s exactly the way I shall any
pared for emergencies, and he and Bel- pleading with the two animald you
wyn sat thelr saddles watohing a |Mentlon.”
pretty battle for mastery between a| '®pur and eurb and thrash ue?
peautifu] horse determined to be bad|my!"
and a very determined young gixl who| "“Not {f you're Dbridle-wise, Capt.
had decided he was going to be good. |Selwyn,” she returned asweetly. ''And
Once or twice tha exoltement of [you know you always are. And some-
solleftude sent the color fiying Into | times' -—~she crossed her crop and
Selwyn's temples; the bridle-path was |looked around at him reflectively—
narrow and sUff with freezing sand, ‘“sometimes, do you know, I am al-
and the trees were too near for such nrost afrald that vou are so very, very |
manoeuvres,  but  Miss  Errell 'good, that perbaps you are becoming |
had made np her mrind—and Selwyn almost goody-good.”
'already had a humorous idea that this  “What!” he exclaimad
was no light matter. Tha horse found but his only answer

Oh,

Hyely

indignantly: |

n. s her head

It serlous enough., too, and suddenly |thrown back and a ripple of enchant- |
concluded to bhe good And the pretty iIng laughter
scene onded so abruptly that Selwyn! Later she remarked “It's Just n:
laughed aloud as he rejoined her Nina says, after all, fsn't 1t?'
There was a man—'Boots’ Lansing ‘“TWhat doex Nina say? he asked,
In Bannard's command. Ona night on | curfously; “‘what?"' |
{Samar the holo-men rushed us, and “That Gerald fsn't  really v-r_vi
| Lansing got Into the mix-foot major's wicked. but he likes to have us think |
boots by wistake—seven-leaguers, you so Tt's a slgn of extreme m!f-mn-f
selousness, ian't (L" sbe added (nno-

poad |

| has not yet

cently, ‘‘when a man s afrald that a
woman thinks he s very, very good?”

"“That,”’ he sald, ‘ls the limk. I'm
going to ride by nryselt."”

Her plemsure in Selwyn's society had
gradually become such genuine pleas-
ure, her confidence in his kindness so
unaffectedly sainoere, that, {nsensibly,
she had fallen Into something of his
manner of badinage—especially since
ahe realized how much amusement he
found In her own smiling confusion
when unexpectedly assailed. Also, to
her surprise, she found that he could
be plagued very easily, though she A4ld

not quite dare to at first, !n view of |

bls tmpressive years and experience
Bwt once goaded to it, she was as-
tonished to ind how suddenly It seem-

od to readjust thelr permsonal relations |
~years and experience falling from his
shouldsrs like a cloak which had oon- |

cealed a man very naarly har own age;
years and expeience adding themselves
to her, and at least an inoh to her
stature to redress the balanee hetween
them,

It had amused hMm Iimmensely as he
realized the subtle ohange, and It
pleased him, too, becauss no man of
thirty-five cares to he treated en grand-
pere by a girl of nineteen, avan !f she
worn the polish from her

“*Not from choice,” he sald, under

- THE YOUNGER SET --

[roubled, uneomfortadly Intent on

his breath, Her quick ear heard, and evading every thought or train of ideas
sho turned, sem!-serious, quuumi evoked, she put her mount to a gallop.
him with maised eyebrows. | But thought kept pace with her.

By Robert W, Chambers,

Author of 'The Firing Line’’ and ‘A
Fighting Chance.’”’

too—40 understand how happlly ignor«jusually proved {t by going early te

am of many mattery she had been, had |his own quarters, where dawn some-

better be, and had best remain. And‘tlmes surprised him aslesp in his chals,
she barbored no malsane desirs zolwmto and worn, all the youth in e

*Nothing; T was just muttering. T've|
e villainous habit of muttering mushy !
nothings'' —-

"'You did sey something!™

“No; only ghoulish gahbble: the mare
murky mouthinge of a meagre m\nd."‘

“You did. It's rude not to repeat “i
when I ask you.”

"I 4Mn't mean to be rude.”

““Then repeat what you sald to your-!
nelf. '

Do you wish me to?' he asked, rais-
| Ing Dis eyes so gravely tnhat the smile
faded from % and volce when she an-
swered: ''I beg your pardon, (‘apt, Sel-
wyn, I Ald not know you were seri-
ous."

“Oh, I'm not.”

he returned lightly.
“I'm never serious. No man wha so-
liloquizes can be taken serfously. Don't
yvou know, Miss Erroll, that the crown-
ing absundity of all tragedy 1is the so-
Iloquy ?"

Her snilla became delightfully uncer-
tain; she did not quite understand him
~though her {nstinet warned her that,
for a second, something had menaced
thelr understanding

Riding forward with him through the

firet palr of high-heeled snoeas | erisp sunshine of mid-Decomber, tha
“It's astonishing,” ha sald, "“how lt- | word “traged) stlll sounding In her
tle respect !n.‘\nn!'-_v and age command ears. her thoughts revertad naturally
in these Aaye” to the only tragedy besideg her owr
“T do respect you,'' shs inslsted, vas- | which had ever come vary near to her
pecially vour Infirmity of purposa. You his owr
sald you weres going to ride by your- Could he have meant that? Did peo
self But, do you know, | don't he- pla mentlon s things after they had
llave you are of a particularly solitary happened® Dil they not rathes con-
disposition, are you?” oeal them. hide them desper and deep-

oy

He 'aughed at Ars
face fell

suddenly his |

er with the ald of time and the kindls
wanre for a burial past all recaliection?

' hansible oatastropho

She was, of course, aware of the sit-
uation regarding Selwyn's domestio af-
fairs; she could not very well have
been ket long In Ignorance of the
facts; g0 Nina hnd told her ocarefully,
leaving in the young girl's mind on|y|
& bewildered sympathy for man and
wife whom a dreadful and {ncompre-
had overtaken;
only an !mpression of something new
and fearsome which she had hitherto
heen unaware of In the world, and
which was to be added to her small
but, unhappily, growing list of sad and
incredible things.

The finality of the affalr, according
to Nina, was what had sesmed to her
the most Aistressing--as though those
two wers already dead people. She
was unable to understand {t. Could no'
glimmer of hope remaln that, In that
magle “"some day’' of all young minds,
the evil mystery might Alsaolve? C(‘ounld
thern be no Hving “happily ever after’

know mors than was neoessa’y, and

hollow tace extinot, he wife's pletum

| permitted.

every innocent Istinot to preserve her fallen face downward on the foor.
jgnorance intact as long as the world' But he always picked i up agaim
{when he awoke, And carefully dusted
As for the man rding thers at her it ton, even when half astupefied with
side, his problem was simple enough as sleap.

he summed It up: to face tha world, . . . . . .
however # might chance to spin; that Returning from their gallop, Misw
small, ridioulous, baphazard world rat- Erroll had very little to say. Selwyn,

tling ke a riokety roulette ball among too, was silent and absent-minded, The
the numberad nights and days wher® gir| glanced furtively at him from Hme
he had no longer any vital stake at t¢o time, not at all enlightensd. Man,
hasard-no longer any chance to win paturally, was to ler an unknowm
or loso. quantity. In fact she had no reason
This was an unstable stata of mind, to suspect him of belng anything mese
particularly as he haa not yet de- lotricate than the platitudinous danoe
stroyed the photograph wi'ch he kept or Ainner partner In blaok and white,
locked his despatch bhox. He had or any frock-coated entity in the aftes
not returned it, either; !t was too late noon, or any flannsllcd individual ot
hy several months ta Ao that, but hae tha neta or on the links or cantering
was still fool enough to consider tha about the veranda of lub, casino, of
idee at moments—sometimes aftar a ootiage, in evident anxlety to be oome
nursery romp with the children, or af- s'derate nnd ugrevable

In

| od-night kiss from Drina on  Thig ons, howaver, appearsd to huwve

{n the wake of such a storm? She had ::; ‘jﬁ;‘nn:.ll.- Tnd[:g, or whan kome indivilua pe :I'(\l’l*’v‘)ll, he dlﬂm
managed to hope for that, and helleve | commonplaca apisode of the domesie- framy  his  brother Caucasians, wle

i | fey H-n','n.l nim hurt him, cutting WM ghouid  all resemble one another
Then, In syme way, the noys of! to the quick th ke very simpllelty, anv normal gl For one thing he wes
v‘ \‘"lr ll'l‘::r{::"“”:‘ n‘;’:;“;: “ %ﬂare\:::‘ as when Nina's hand fali natur illy Into 4 roy ! {tHogloal ulo—ltp[rlfﬂw
g';n,\ i:!‘mk.h: to :\'lnl. horrified, unbe- | Am:“i. el .':,‘ s ; I+ frank Eiliite Swila - :m :“'WM ?&:
Yoving. And, when the long, tender, the childres “.t b?d.“:‘:.,-. i th ) i) 'lu . stv of Toha nnp:m L
intimate Interview was over, snother| (::\v.r»r:x" sion ":- s “l b 1ing o '-“x o % Ve "‘45-' ,-l Dl\:nl’“‘
1 any  teith R " He ; J 2 0
i shiy o e | . s n th 7 T the oo st
learnad hy this young girl i ke s oded i R en the -‘ll‘..
Then Selwyn came. She had already fald ! himsalt s l. ¢ ' 3 -;l"-n"- hed
Imarned something of the worids cus. 2 \E W is aone ! e ) : fArat peee
toma and manners hefora his advent; e ¢ ' * ¢ hiw ubom
ghe had learned more sinos his advent; 8¢ [ - .
and she was learning something elsa, This was sufMclently morbid, and Le . iwinued.)
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